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SERIES OVERVIEW 


OPEN... 


The town of Fairview. Somewhere on the West Coast. Horatio High. 
Gym class, Let's listen in as the snide, snooty, clique-y girls, Tiffany and 
Monique, mock the always well put-together Alexa Diva, surprised she'd 
even climb the rope and risk breaking a nail. They mock Alexa's pals as 
well: The hippie-ish Summer, whom they derisively call Bummer, gets 
labeled a hopeless space cadet. Nikki, she’s all about sports, they sneer, 
surprised the back of her head isn't indented, since she probably sleeps 
with a basketball under it. Tia is dismissed as a computer-palm-pilot- 
MP3-nerd. 


Ah, but if they only knew. Whatcha see ain't what you get. Because 
there's waaaay more to these 4 girls than meets the eye. You see these 
are the Diva Starz. Girls of action. Crimefighters, mystery solvers, 


practically superheroes! 
SAY WHAT? 


Let's backtrack a bit. About 6 months ago, Fairview started 
experiencing some rather bizarre and unpleasant occurrences: A rash of 
colorful, zany, though dangerous, supervillains and megalomaniacs began 
to attack and threaten. Can't say why exactly. Maybe due to millennium 
madness, maybe due to the ocean (always attracts a weird element), 
maybe because technology got so advanced that villains began having 
access to lots more weaponry and power. Whatever the cause, Alexa got 
the skinny from her neighbor Jimmy. (A coupla years Alexa's junior and 
totally smitten with her, Jimmy, by virtue of his dad being Police Chief, 
can covertly access all kinds of confidential info.) While the somewhat 
inept Fairview Police did the best they could to keep this increasingly 
dangerous situation at bay, they quickly found they were in over their 
heads, powerless to handle this ever-growing influx of evildoers and 
megavillains. 


Enter the Diva Starz. A smart, savvy and hip "Gen Y" crimefighting 
quartet, these girlfriends are all about action....and righting 
injustice...and kicking evildoer butt...and looking fabulous while doing it. 


Fighting crime while dressed to the nines, Making the nab while looking 
fab. Decked out in style, while decking the vile. Doing some bashin’ while 
keeping in fashion. Thwarting the evil while...well, you get the idea. (The 
catchphrase possibilities are endless.) 


WHY ARE THEY CALLED DIVA STARZ? 


Well, insists Alexa, because fighting evil was my idea. She cited 
historical precedent: Culottes were named after Dorothy Culotte... Clogs 
were named after Timothy Clog...ergo Diva Starz named after Alexa Diva. 
The others were not so sure about Alexa's facts or the name (Nikki 
wanted something more kick-butt, Tia wanted something more cutting 
edge/techno sounding, Summer wanted something helpful sounding, like 
maybe the "Have-A-Nice-Day Girls.") but, as often happens, Alexa got 
her way. (She can be very persuasive) And hey, she did come up with 
the idea for the team. So, the name stuck. 


These Diva Starz not only look fabu, but they've got some fabu skills: 
Tia's computer and techno savvy, Nikki's incredible kickboxing and 
athletic abilities, Summer's ability to commune with nature and to be 
almost “psychic,” picking up vibes, etc. Alexais the ringleader. Sure, 
she's a fashion plate and bit of a prima donna, but she's a thoroughly 
likeable one. Besides her leadership skills, Alexa's got a neverending 
resourcefulness. Utilizing her “bottomless” tote bag, Alexa can produce, 
at opportune moments, all manner of fashion accessories to thwart bad 
guys: barrettes as boomerangs, power-mousse to stiffen a bad guy into 
submission, and elevating platform shoes to tower over a villain. 


WHY THEM? 


Why would this unlikely quartet become action heroes? Well, because 
that's just an extension of who they are. These are girls who get in 
there, get involved....self-starters who make things happen....assertive 
young ladies loathe to sit idly by while injustice takes place. As they sat 
at the mall food court, it was Alexa who sounded the call to arms with a 
stirring speech: How the sign at the Fairview city limits reads -- "A nice 
place to live." Well, it won't be nice for long if the forces of badness are 
allowed to run free, will it? "I mean, if you saw someone wearing white 


shoes before Easter, wouldn't it be your duty, your obligation, to stop 
them? Well, that's the way we oughta feel about fighting crime. Look, 
you guys, everytime a bad guy attacks Fairview -- it's as if our town were 
getting a really bad hairdo and having its face rubbed in ickiness...and 
therefore it's our job to doa makeover." Besides, she added, if the town 
gets destroyed, so will the Fairview Mall. And without the mall, well, life 
isn't really worth living, is it? The others were half-convinced, but not 
totally. Crimefighting is like, a big deal, said Summer, shouldn't it be 
left to the authorities? Alexa rolled her eyes and nodded her head over 
in the direction of two potbellied Fairview cops, who were obliviously 
scarfing down donuts: "The authorities?" Point taken, the others agreed. 
Alexa delivered the coup de grace, putting it in terms appealing to each 
of them, painting a verbal picture of how Tia could use her techno- 
abilities, how Nikki could use her fantastic fighting skills, how Summer 
could use her, well...it would be really good karma. (As mentioned, Alexa 
can be very persuasive and definitely knows how to get friends 
motivated.) The others were sold...and soon got caught up in the idea of 
fighting the good fight. And the Diva Starz were born. 


So, sleep safely, Fairview, because these four fun-loving, action-oriented, 
girl-bonding, resourceful 14 year olds are dedicated to truth, justice, and 
dressing down evildoers...and if they look fabulous while doing it, well, 
really, how can they help it? 


DIVA STARZ STYLE - THE WAY THEY OPERATE... 


The Fairview cops were left scratching their heads. The evil 
megalomaniac Eustacious Kling (a/k/a Static Kling), who had stymied them 
at every turn, was found on a street corner, ready to be thrown into the 
slammer -- wrapped up with a tidy, frilly bow, a note pinned to him that 
read, "With our compliments." But how... By who? 


Shhhh. Don't tell. See, the Diva Starz operate covertly. They get 
there before the cops.... or after the cops have been thwarted... or 
tackle villains the authorities are not even aware of. Sure there will be 
rumors...and occasional sightings of the Diva Starz in action, but really, 
nobody quite believes it. A group of well-dressed 14 year old girls 
fighting fanciful villains? Gimme a break. Gotta be an sub-urban myth. 


& 


Truth to tell, the 6 man police force of Fairview are rather lazy...rather 
incompetent....and rather ill-equipped to fight off major villains. Heck, 
the biggest crimes they've ever had to deal were jaywalking and the 
occasional purse-snatcher. I mean, sure the Police Chief (Jimmy's dad) 
wants to know what's going on here, but the rest of the cops...they're 
actually grateful someone is doing the heavy lifting for them and are in no 
great hurry to get to the bottom of it. After all, if it were 14 year old 
girls doing the crimefighting, they'd have to be stopped -- fighting crime 
without a license is a no-no -- which would give the cops even bigger 
headaches and definitely cut into their donut eatin’ and coffee swillin’ 
time. So, they'd rather remain in as much denial as possible. 


The public-at-large are largely oblivious to the Diva Starz...or else 
stunned at what they've seen. Occasionally citizens might be rescued by 
the Divas and remark in grateful awe (ala the Lone Ranger) as the Divas 
head off: “Who were those girls?" “I dunno, but their outfits were 
fabulous.” 


Right off the bat, the Diva Starz decided that they'd have to operate 
somewhat incognito. Alexa reasoned that it would be a real black mark on 
their records (Principal Dalton's already got it in for them) if they were 
known to be slipping out of school to fight crime. Plus it would make their 
families and friends vulnerable to attack from some disgruntled bad guy 
if the Diva Starz were known to the public. Nikki excitedly suggested 
they have secret identities...costumes...like Batman! But Alexa nixed the 
idea: Tights, capes, masks? Puh-lease. Fashion emergency, hello? Nope, 
their modus operandi will be to move in, do what they have to and get out. 
Tia concurred that she could do without the fame -- she likes her privacy 
too much. And Nikki realized that she'd be drummed out of martial arts 
if it were known she was using her abilities in actual battles --a definite 
no-no. Summer agreed: it would be bad karma to do this for publicity. 
Doing good, should be, like its own reward. 


A NOTE ON TONE 


The world our show takes place in is a familiar one. Kind of. But slightly 
skewed. A hyper-reality really, where things can happen that don't/can't 
quite happen in the real world. This will be reflected in the bright, over- 
the-top, highly-stylized designs of the characters, villains, clothing and 
locations. Reality is slightly bent...physical laws have been slightly 
amended. We can accept that Alexa will always be able to whip out just 
the right crime fighting accessory from her tote bag....that Tia can 
perform uncanny and amazing stunts using her palm held gizmo...that 
Nikki can seemingly defy gravity in one of her Matrix-meets-Bruce Lee 
flying kicks...that Summer can be almost telepathic in her picking up of 
"vibes" and communing with animals. 


SO WHAT'S THE FORMAT? 


Give us 11 minutes, we'll give you the world -- Diva Starz style. That's 
the format for our animated show. Our stories will always start witha 
kid-relatable situation, problem or issue...affecting at least one of our 
divas. Could be comical, could be "serious" (to them, which might still 
mean it's comical tous.) This will be contrasted with the bigger action 
story. Somewhere along the line, the two stories will dovetail, feeding 
into each other....complimenting and/or complicating each other, so that 
by the end both the action and personal story is resolved. That's not to 
say the villain or personal issue won't return another day... 


OUR STARZ 


ALEXA 


A girl this well put together, so into clothes and shopping and material 
goods, you might think she'd be shallow. You'd be wrong. Alexa's got a 
heart of gold and a strong sense of right and wrong. As a matter of fact, 
if she thought about it, her personal motto might be: “Looking good, while 
doing good." Coupled with her good heart is a real penchant for 
leadership. Alexa’s a natural at it. When she's enthused about a project 
or a cause her passion is contagious -- her energy relentless. A go- 
getter from way back. even as a young girl, Alexa was precocious and 
enterprising. She would always enlist Nikki and Tia, her best friends, in 
her plans -- whether it was to run a lemonade stand or sell the most Girl 
Scout cookies. (Summer only moved to town a few years ago.) Later, 
she'd take a leadership role in organizing charity drives at school. 

Alexa's love of shopping and clothing is a major part of who she is. To 
Alexa, it's a thrill to find just the right outfit .... a peak experience to 
find the perfect bag to match her fave sun dress...a positively religious 
experience to find one of your favorite designer tops on the clearance 
rack. But she's no snob -- she loves thrift stores and garage sales as well. 
She's amazing at designing her own clothes and masterly at making 
alterations on those she already owns. One of her greatest talents is 
for putting just the right accessory to an outfit. When whipping an 
accessory out of her tote bag to thwart a villain, one of her catchphrases 
is “Accessorizing is everything." Alexa always loved adventure and 
mystery stories growing up. She would imagine herself a heroine. Now 
she's got the chance. I mean, sure sometimes your hair gets all icky and 
you might even get a rip in your capris when doing battle with some 
nefarious radioactive swamp monster, but hey, that comes with the 
territory. Besides, it gives you an excuse to go out and buy a cute new 
outfit and get your hair done. 
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€ NIKKI 


A spirited Latina of incredible athletic ability, Nikki is fearless and 
possesses a relentless competitive spirit. She's Jeanne Claude van 
Damme meets Jennifer Lopez. Nikki brings incredible focus and 
commitment to whatever the task at hand and, combined with her 
awesome athletic chops, she's the one you'd want to pick first if choosing 
up sides for a team. Nikki's incredibly loyal to her friends, has a strong 
will and never-say-die attitude. No matter how slim the odds, Nikki will 
want to charge in. (“Hit' ‘em low, hit ‘em fast" is a phrase of hers.) 
Nikki's an accomplished kick boxer/martial artist and aficionado of all 
things sports related. Mid-battle she'll often speak in sports phrases or 
metaphors (“why bunt, when we need a four bagger?" or “we're in O.T. 
and our bench isn't that deep. I say we use a zone, beat them on the 
drive, and make Summer the designated") that leave the others totally 
confounded and looking at each other blankly. (what'd she say?) She'll 
roll her eyes and translate: “Let's go get ‘em." Nikki's the one Alexa 
will turn to for tactical advice. Nikki has great instincts -- honed by her 
skill in the ring, plus a keen sense of street smarts. She has a real ability 

¢ to sense an opponent's weakness, how to use an opponent's strength 
against him ...how to suss out his Achilles heel. Nikki loves the 
excitement of the Diva Starz, often leads the action. But her desire to 
get in there and kick butt sometimes makes her overeager -- she is prone 
to rush in, jumping the gun and that can cause mondo-trouble for our 
heroines. Highly competitive and brimming with energy to spare, she 
has trouble sitting still. If the others are sitting around talking, she 
would use the opportunity to curl a few barbells or work on her latest 
kickboxing move. She's very into nutrition, often to comical extremes... 
If the other girls were to order banana splits at the food court Dairy 
King, she'd lecture them: “do you realize how many grams of fat are in 
that?" They'd all take a bite and go “Uh-huh” with big smiles, much to 
her chagrin. One thing Nikki loves is her awful-tasting super protein 
shakes, filled with everything from wheat grass to lecithin. 
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rs? SUMMER 


Our Dharma-in-training, Summer was raised by hippie-esque parents and 
is a bit of a throwback to the 60s. She's a nature-lover, a flower child 
for the new millenium -- into sunsets, animals, and New Age stuff like 
astrology, ESP, flying saucers, etc. The others are often baffled by 
some of the things she's into. Summer's no space cadet, but with her 
wide-eyed innocence and Summer of Love attributes, could be mistaken 
for one. Summer has a penchant for taking in strays, whether they be 
people or animals. She's utterly good-hearted, upbeat and optimistic. 
“Can't we all get just along?" would be her motto. She can't really 
understand why people have to act mean. Summer does get angry about 
some things however -- things that hurt the planet or hurt others. She's 
very concerned about the environment, adamant about recycling, nearly 
militant about littering (lord help the person she catches tossing a gum 
wrapper onto the ground!) Summer communes with nature and though she 
can't exactly talk to the animals, she does have a special relationship with 
them. She tells the others that's because she was a Panda in a past life. 

Cc (When she comes out with that kind of statement, the other Diva Starz 
don't quite know how to respond or may roll their eyes.) Summer will 
often explain people's behavior in terms of astrology...."Well, it's obvious 
Nikki's feeling angry because her moon is in Scorpio." 
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TIA 


Tia is totally digital, computer savvy. But she's no techno nerd. She is 
down with what's up -- whether it be the latest in techno or music. She's 
into the web, never goes anywhere without her wireless palm pilot type 
gizmo, with which she can access any data, tap into any system or 
website. Tia likes people, loves her fellow divas, but is clearly more 
comfortable with her techno gear than in human interaction. She's cool 
to the nth degree; big expressions of emotion are not her style. One 
thing she does get passionate about is her adoration for certain pop and 
hip hop stars -- particularly Tommy Tommi Tom. Maybe psychologically, 
it's easier for her to have feelings for someone unattainable than to risk 
emotional attachments to guys actually within her grasp. To the guys at 
school, Tia sometimes comes off a bit...not aloof exactly, but distant. 
Truth is, she could chat for hours with a guy via email -- it's just that in 
person, she'd be rather curt with the same guy. But Tia is totally 
comfortable with herself when she's plugged in, tuned in, or online. 
Which is virtually always. Sometimes she feels like a digital chick in an 
analog world. Alexa likes to joke that someday Tia will meet the perfect 
guy -- he just hasn't been built yet. The other Divas are sometimes 
concerned that Tia's a bit too much into the cybertech stuff. However, 
her skills in this area are absolutely vital to their missions. Tia can 
MacGyver any kind of gizmo or contraption...she can uplink with/ patch 
into/or interface with anything that has circuitry or is cyber-based. Tia 
marches to a different drummer than the others, or rather bops to a 
different frequency, She often has headphones on -- listening to hip hop 
or techno pop music -- her head bobbing, her feet tapping. 


A BRIEF WORD ABOUT OTHER CHARACTERS (LET'S 
HEAR IT FOR THE BOYZ) 


Though our protagonists are girls, there will be plenty of male characters 
playing key roles in our show, And then, there's the villains du jour, the 
preponderance of whom will be male. So fear not, testosterone lovers, 
you will be well represented. But even without the male characters, we 
have no doubt that Diva Starz will have wide, broad-based (no pun 
attempted) appeal. The Diva Starz are the kinds of girls that boys or 
girls would want for pals. Girls will wish they could be a member of the 
Diva Starz...and, you know what, boys will too. (Well, maybe except for 
the part about wearing dresses.) To oversimplify: girls will love the 
fashion, boys will love the action. 


JIMMY: 

Jimmy lives a few houses away from Alexa, is a coupla years her junior 
and is totally smitten with her. Jimmy's the only one outside the team 
itself who knows about the Diva Starz. But he'd never tell a soul 
(although he uses this as an occasional threat, see below); he's been 
sworn to secrecy by Alexa. And since he’s ga-ga over her, he'd do most 
anything she asks. Alexa doesn't take advantage of her sway over 
him...well, okay, maybe a bit...but only when she needs help in some diva 
related problem. Sometimes the Divas use him as an errand boy, but 
usually couch it in terms that make him feel like he's an integral part of 
the action. Jimmy often provides the Divas with inside-Fairview info -- 
which he's privy to since his dad is Chief of Police. An overeager, if 
slightly bumbling kid, Jimmy often tries to tag along on Diva's missions. 
That's annoying enough, but what makes it worse is, everytime he shows 
up he gets captured. (A running gag, providing an ongoing source of 
conflict, humor and jeopardy.) But should the Diva Starz try to dissuade 
him from tagging along, he might play the ultimate trump card -- 
threatening to spill the beans about them to his dad. This isn't because 
he's malicious (and truthfully would probably never follow through on the 
threat) it's just that he really wants to be part of the adventure. 


PRINCIPAL DALTON 
A bristling, suspicious, but easily frazzled authority figure, Principal 
Dalton is always trying to bust on the Divas. Though he can never quite 


get hard evidence that they've been slipping out of school (they 
occasionally use holographic stand-ins, when leaving in the middle of the 
day to go fight crime) he suspects something is up with them. 


RICKY 

Ricky is Nikki's dreamboat of a big brother. Alexa has a huge crush on 
him and is always looking to hang out at Nikki's to catch a glimpse of his 
oh-so-luscious bod. Eighteen years old and a senior at the high school, 
Ricky's a hunk of few words. He seems unaware of the effect he has on 
Alexa - that he makes her weak in the knees, that she stammers in his 
presence. To him, Alexa and the Diva Starz are just his kid sister's 
friends. He still thinks of them as ten year olds, when he thinks of them 
at all. He's always coming in or running out, his effect on Alexa an 
ongoing running gag. 


SNOOTY GIRLS -- TIFFANY AND MONIQUE 

Tiffany and Monique are clique-y, snooty, catty and vindictive and an 
ongoing source of irritation and conflict for our heroines. They're always 
bragging about their family's money or their fabulous vacations...and 
putting down the Diva Starz (though they're unaware of their 
crimefighting.) Tiffany might remark, “Great earrings Summer, they 
look like lugnuts off a motorcycle." Or, “Cute outfit, Alexa. What 
garage sale did you get that from?" For the most part the insults roll 
off the Diva's backs, though Summer might get her feelings hurt and 
Nikki may want to kick their butts. But Alexa provides the voice of 
reason -- why stoop to their level? The Snooty Girls are the ultimate 
conformists...a distinct contrast to the individualist and unique Diva 
Starz. Truth to tell, deep down, the Snooty Girls are jealous of the 
Diva's fashion sense, looks and likeability; traits the snooty girls work 
hard to cultivate, which seem to come naturally to the Divas. Hence, 
vindictiveness bordering on hatred. (Kinda like how the evil stepsisters 
feel about Cinderella.) Sometimes they'll tattletale on the Divas to their 
teacher or the Principal. Sometimes the snooty girls will even plot 
against the divas -- e.g. they might recruit their dumb jock boyfriends to 
try and sabotage a Diva sleepover at Alexa's house. Invariably their 
schemes will fail and backfire on them, but the snooty girls still provide a 
hindrance to the Divas getting away to fight crime. 
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HORATIO HIGH SCHOOL 


What can you say? It's a typical suburban high school, with all the 
freaks, geeks, jock and nerds. Gym class, lab class, cafeteria, lockers, a 
front courtyard. It's all rather ordinary, with the Diva Starz the most 
fabulous thing about it. They just seem more vibrant and alive than 
everyone else. 


THE FAIRVIEW MALL 


“The mall has it all." To the divas, this is the heart and soul of life in 
Fairview. It's got it all: ice skating ring, carousel, miles and aisles of 
stores and movie theaters. It's got fab shops and department stores 
where Alexa, especially, is always seeking out the ultimate sale or the 
cutest outfit: the gym where Nikki does her kickboxing; music and techno 
shops where Tia can find the latest tunes and gear, and for Summer a pet 
store where she goes to see the puppies and a New Age shop where she 
can get herbs, tarot cards, etc. And then there's the expansive Food 
Court, featuring every type, every variety of ethnic or junk food known 
to man, where the girls love to hang out, slurp down sodas and (with 
exception of Nikki, of course, who always has a healthy alternative) suck 
down fries. 


THE DIVA STARZ HOMES 


Though we won't spend much time seeing the Diva's families (except 
maybe for Nikki's brother) we will see their rooms, each of which reflect 
their personalities to the extreme and are examples of the exaggerated 
reality of our show: Tia’s is all about computer gear, techno stuff and 
music (tables full of monitors and gizmos and robotics, walls full of DVDs 
and minidisks, etc.) Nikki's is all about sports (posters of sports stars, 
kick box bag, weights, a half-size indoor basketball court...); Summer's is 
chock full of hippie-ish decor (rainbows, day-glo flowers, lava lamps, a 
mini-menagerie of animals, a full-sized tree) Alexa's is an eclectic mix of 
clutter, reflecting all things fashionable (separate closet just for shoes, 


racks and racks of dresses....sewing machines and dressmaking 
mannequins where she makes her own designs....shopping bags full of new 
purchases. If not evident by now, this girl likes to shop.) 


STORY IDEAS 


“STATIC CLING” 


Divas are out shopping. Alexa and Tia are having their ongoing argument 
over which has had more impact through the ages -- science or fashion. 
Alexa cites all sorts of ludicrous reasons why the invention of the mini- 
skirt, not to mention bobby pins, were far more impactful than anything 
Darwin or Newton ever came up with. Tia is incredulous, thinks she's nuts 
-- what about the invention of TV waves, or the telephone. Alexa says, 
hello, couldn't watch TV with hair in your eyes, couldn't make plans over 
the telephone to go to a party if you didn't have a cool mini-skirt to wear. 
Meanwhile, the evil Eustacious Kling (a/k/a “Static” Kling) is causing havoc 
in downtown Fairview. Police are helpless. Bolts of static electricity 
make them stick to the road and send them clinging to buildings. Diva 
Starz are alerted. Battle ensues. They try several approaches, but in 
the end, it's a combo of fashion and science that wins the day. Both 
Alexa and Tia are vindicated, though the silly debate about fashion vs. 
science continues. 


“MALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL” 


Prices all over the mall have been slashed incredibly....we're talkin’ 
rockbottom, stores practically giving the stuff away. Shoppers are going 
nuts with delight, rampaging through stores buying everything in sight at 
these unbelievable prices. At this rate, the entire mall will be out of 
business in no time. Which is exactly the evil plan of our villain du jour -- 
The Mauler. His backstory: He used to own a local mom and pop store, 
but a big mall put him out of business. Now he's out for revenge. Using 
his super-cybernetic-magnetized Markdown Ray he's nefariously slashed 
prices so that the mall will go under. With no idea of what's really going 
on, the Diva Starz are at the mall and thrilled. Especially Alexa. Being 
able to buy a new hairdryer for 59 cents...three halter tops for a dime. 
It's sheer heaven. To die for. It's shop till you drop. But once the 
others point out these prices are too good, and get wind of what's up, 
Alexa has to make a painful decision. Namely, to forsake the crazy deals 
and once ina lifetime shopping opportunities to battle the Mauler. The 
evil one attacks them with his markdown ray, which turns Alexa's 
fabulous new watch into a cheap plastic one, makes Tia’s incredibly 
expensive palm gizmo into a cheesy toy, turns Summer's authentic 
Chinese kimono into burlap. The girls manage to turn the tables on the 


Mauler and give him the final markdown with his own ray, changing him 


from a big hulk into a wimpy Don Knotts type who gets bagged, checked 
out and sent to jail. 


“CYBER STARZ” 


Tia is wondering why her downloads are getting all screwy. Seems a virus 
has gotten into the computer systems of the city. With systems crashing 
all around, Tia starts experiencing techno-withdrawal -- she can't call up 
any of her fave websites, etc. What's a cyber chick to do? Get to the 
bottom of it, is what. She discovers the culprit is actually a digitized 
villain named Cybero. He's out to destroy the infrastructure of Fairview 
via cyberspace. Not so hard to do since everything is on-line these days: 
banks, elevators, cel phones. Tia concocts a way to digitize all the Diva 
Starz (ala the Matrix) and infiltrate the cyber world where they do 
virtual battle with the creepy Cybero. Ironically, it's in cyberspace that 
Tia learns she can use other skills that are not dependent on computers, 
to thwart badness and evil. 


“THE REVENGE OF CAPTAIN POLYESTER" 


While Summer is doing her bi-weekly check of the ozone layer (she's very 
into keeping the planet healthy) she notes a dangerous rise in carbon 
monoxide levels. She recruits her pals (who at first roll their eyes, 
thinking it's another of her typical nature obsessed, tree-hugging 
overreactions) But they discover her fears are warranted. Also discover 
the culprit -- Captain Polyester. Using his evil synth-o-ray he's causing all 
natural fibers on the planet to be turned into polyester. And because 
polyester can't “breathe,” carbon monoxide build up on the planet is 
reaching critical mass. The Divas track down the evildoer, but get 
captured and ensconced in a giant polyester leisure suit, Captain 
Polyester cackles his evil plan: he wants a world of polyester, unnatural 
fabrics...You see he once worked in a bank, but got fired for having bad 
B.O. (He always wore polyester and it made his sweat stink.) And now 
this will be his revenge...the whole planet won't be able to breathe. Diva 
Starz cleverly thwart the villain...natural fibers once again prevail and 
Summer is relieved that the ozone levels are back to normal. 


“SUBSTITUTE TEACHER” 


Nikki tries to get her pals to sample one of her power protein shakes -- a 
new recipe that's broccoli-based and lecithin-laced. "Just taste it you 
guys. It'll give you all kinds of energy." Their unanimous reaction...Yuk! 
Taste it?! They're practically gagging just smelling it. Your loss, she 
shrugs. Later, Nikki notices something odd about the new substitute 
teacher at Horatio High. Even though most of the kids adore her, Nikki 
senses something ain't quite right. Plus the teacher looks sort 
of...familiar, Soon, all the kids in school start getting sluggish. What's 
going on? It's as if they're coming down with some sort of flu or energy 
losing disorder. Nikki has the means to have a bit more energy than the 
rest, thanks to her peak physical condition and super-charged energy 
protein shakes. While the other Divas languish in ever-increasing low 
energy states, Nikki discovers what's going on. It's the substitute 
teacher behind it all -- using some gizmo device, she's wired all the school 
to drain the energy out of the kids. No wonder Nikki recognized her: 
She's a former long distance runner, an Olympic also-ran who blew it in 
the last leg of a race, missing out on winning a medal because she ran out 
of steam. Now determined to succeed where she once failed, she's 
sucking energy out of all the kids and using it for herself, making her a 
sort of energy vampire. Nikki gives her sluggish pals much needed energy 
transfusions, by plying them with mega-doses of her super-duper protein 
shakes. They battle the now super-charged substitute teacher, turning 
the tables on her, so that the sucker becomes the suckee and falls into 
submission. In the end, the others are forced to admit: Nikki's shakes 
may be yuk, but they do the trick. She's delighted, she's gonna whip 
them each up a whole batch -- with extra broccoli! Oh...goody, reply the 
enthused (not) Divas. 


“AN EVIL CLONE” 


Others accuse Summer of being totally nosy and “in their face" about 
private things. She takes umbrage -- hey, that's what friends are about, 
we shouldn't have secrets, should be like totally open about everything. 
Meanwhile, an evil clonemeister is using his destructive powers to slowly 
replace all of Fairview's citizenry...ala the Stepford Wives. The Diva 
Starz battle him, but soon they start suspecting each other -- one of 
them is a clone. It's only through Summer's intimate knowledge of one of 


their quirks that she's able to suss out who the fake Diva is. 


“WHO'LL STOP THE RAIN” 


Alexa and all the girls are complaining about their hair. It's so 
unmanageable. And no wonder. It's rained and drizzled nonstop for forty 
days. Either something biblical is going on, or there's some super villain 
behind this. And indeed there is. Kind of. Her name is Sally Drizzle, a 
brilliant, slightly mad scientist, who has unleashed major cloud seeding 
apparatus in order to...uh, give everyone the frizzies. Why? Because she 
has Rosanne Rosannadanna type hair and was mocked her whole life and 
now it's payback time. Unfortunately, her plan to give the world the 
frizzies has gotten out of hand and she can't stop the rain. The Diva 
Starz do find a way to stop it, just in time before the city gets 
submerged. Afterwards, seeing that Sally is not really evil, just a victim 
of bad hair, they decide to help her. Alexa gives her moussing tips and 
by the end, Sally is their new pal. 


“NIGHT OF THE LIVING MANNEQUINS” 


Summer has a vivid imagination. Just last week she thought she saw a 
UFO, then was sure she saw “spirits” in her aunt's house. The others 
have learned to humor her; the few times they've investigated one of 
Summer's weird sightings, nothing's ever there. Out shopping, Summer 
thinks she saw one of the mannequins move. The girls roll their eyes (ala 
the boy who cried wolf) There she goes again. Alexa thinks Summer 
oughta cut back on all that herbal tea she drinks -- maybe too much 
ginseng that's making her dingy. Summer stomps off, her feelings hurt 
..her pals don't believe her and think she's a space cadet. Well, she's 
gonna prove them wrong -- she knows she saw something. She sneaks into 
the mall after closing and looks for that mannequin. Well she finds it, in 
spades. Not just the one mannequin, but all the mannequins come to life, 
ala Night of the Living Dead. And now they're closing in. Summer tries 
signaling her pals via cel phone-- but they don't believe her. She fights 
off the mannequins as best she can, but just as it looks like she's a goner, 
the other Divas show up. They realized that maybe they shouldn't doubt 
their pal. (or maybe she didn't contact them, figuring they wouldn't 
believe her anyhow, but they show up on their own) Oh, by the way, the 


reason the mannequins came to life? Some space-based cosmological 
anomaly...or something. 


“TOOTH OR CONSEQUENCES” or “DENTALLY ILL” 

Alexa is mortified...in a tizzy...her new dentist says she's gonna need to 
wear a retainer. For several hours a day! It's gonna totally ruin her look. 
Soon, with Alexa constantly complaining about her retainer, and refusing 
to smile or eat in public, the Divas keep running into either really bad 
luck....or someone is trying to kill them. They narrowly escape all sorts of 
near misses. It's weird -- whoever the mystery villain is, he's got an 
uncanny ability to know their whereabouts. But how? The Divas deduce 
that one of them must be “wired.” Tia scans all of them and Alexa's 
mouth causes the scanner needle to redline. They discover a tiny 
transmitter in her retainer, It was all a diabolical plot. The villain: 
Alexa's new dentist. He's really one of their old nemeses who's out to 
destroy them. They decide to turn the tables. That night, the evil 
dentist/villain tracks down Alexa's signal. He's gonna do away with these 
meddling Divas for good. The trail leads to an empty cage at the zoo. Not 
so empty as it turns out. There's a mean bear in there and he's wearing 
the retainer and is about to maul the villain -- who flees throughout the 
cage in mortal fear. Summer is pals with the bear and is about to get 
him to stand down, but Alexa slyly says, not so fast -- she wants the 
dentist to be chased around a while, as payback for ruining her look. 


“DIVA STARZ AND THE POP STAR” 

Tia is on cloud nine -- Tommy Tommi Tom, her favorite boy singer/guitar 
hero is coming to town for a concert. Or was supposed to. She soon 
learns he's cancelled. Tia's devastated, goes into a funk, she's been 
waiting for this show for ages. But Summer points out that it's weird, 
‘cause Tommy Tommi Tom has never cancelled a concert, ever. 
Suspecting more here than meets the eye, the Starz dress up as hotel 
employees and infiltrate Tommy's hotel. They get to him and get the 
inside scoop -- Tommy's favorite guitar pick is gone. No way he can go on 
stage without it -- it's his lucky pick. Alexa tells him that's just dumb 
superstition, like believing that if you spill some nail polish, you have to 
throw some over your left shoulder. But Tommy is not about to go on 
stage, not ever again, without his lucky pick. The girls try to help, 
deducing that it must've gotten thrown out by a hotel chambermaid. But 


when they reach the main garbage area of the hotel, they find that the 
trash has been carted off to the dump. Their hopes of finding the pick 
easily at the dump are quickly dashed when they see that all the garbage 
is being raked over and bulldozed by humongoid tractors. Tia blames 
Summer, who was instrumental in last year's drive to get this dump 
upgraded to a landfill. The Starz search vainly for the pick, getting real 
smelly and dirty. No luck. But Tia insists they keep looking into the night. 
Alexa asks if Tia knows exactly what kind of pick it was. Well, no 

duh... Tia knows everything about Tommy Tommi Tom. She can describe 
his pick in detail. Later, they return to the pop star, having found his 
pick. Tommy is elated, insists they be his guests at the show tonight, 
watching from the wings. He goes onstage and wows the crowd. As he 
joins the Starz in the wings with the crowd calling for an encore, the 
Starz confess to Tommy that they couldn't find his pick, so they replaced 
it with a lookalike. “See?” says Alexa. All this superstition about his pick 
was all in his head. Just then, a giant piece of background scenery comes 
crashing down and clobbers Tommy. Alexa says, “And then again..." 


“DESIGNER DUDS" 

Summer's ears have been bothering her since swimming with the dolphins. 
They're ultra-sensitive and she needs peace and quiet. Meanwhile, 
something weird is going on. Major fashion emergency. Citizens of 
Fairview are suddenly sporting all manner of hideous new garments...e.g 
half bell-bottom, half Capri pants...ludicrous veils...revolting capes. Kids at 
school are wearing the stuff, stars on MTV are wearing ‘em too. Alexa 
sounds the alarm, something is rotten in fashionville and they'd better 
investigate. Turns out the perpetrator is Calvin Con. A disgruntled 
billionaire, whose girlfriend dumped him for a fashion designer, Calvin's 
orchestrating this whole bad-fashion craze. He wants ugliness to be "in", 
as revenge against the whole design industry. Calvin is using his $ and 
access to the media to induce brainwashing via subliminal signals 
implanted in DVDs, TVs and cell phones. Just as the Divas uncover what's 
up, they too fall under the bad fashion sway. All except for Summer, 
that is, who's been cocooning and hasn't been able to listen to music or 
use her cell phone due to her achy ear. She sees what's up, figures out a 
way to deprogram her fellow Diva Starz, who are mortified at what 
they've been wearing...and all go and give the evil billionaire his just 
desserts. 


